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	1. The Beginning

_**The Truth Behind The White Lies**_

_"Hatred is blind __as well as love."_

_-Oscar Wilde_

_"That would be the biggest betrayal." She looked him in the eyes. "I want you to be honest. Did you sleep with her?" _

_He looked Riley in the eyes. "I'm not." _

_Riley's eyes filled with tears. She knew how he played his games...and he just lied to her. _

* * *

><p><strong>One Week Earlier<strong>

Riley's eyes opened. She faced the ceiling and smiled at the man who had his hands around her bare body, last night wasn't a regular night it was more than that. She turned around to face him and just then his sea green eyes landed on hers. "Good morning, Princess."

She smiled, four years of marriage and he still gave her the butterflies. He still made her breathe heavily, she still stuttered around him, but that's what he found adorable. "Did you have fun last night?"

"Plenty of fun." he said as he kissed her forehead. "Why don't you say we go for round three?"

"Can't. We have to go to work, remember?"

"Let's not go." Lucas said as he inched his naked body closer to the brunette's.

She laughed and held onto his waist. "As much as I would love to not go to work..." She got out of bed and walked to the closet. "Get ready."

He changed into his work clothes and followed his beloved downstairs. "I'll be home from work around 7:00."

"I'll see you then. Don't get into a crime I don't think they'll let me work on your case." She teased as he pulled her in for a kiss. "I love you."

"I love you too." he opened the door and got into his car.

Riley drove to work, to one of the best Law Firms in New York. She has been working at The Blanch Law Firm ever since she got married with Lucas, they are a busy couple but they make time for each other. She loved him and he loved her, they went to college together. Even though they broke up for a few years they still remained friends-he swept her off her feet and Riley knew she was in love.

They moved in together after college ended for the both of them, he got a job as a veterinarian and she became an attorney just like her mother. Riley's life was changing for the better.

* * *

><p>Riley unlocked the door to her apartment in Greenwich Village, she collapsed right on the floor and let out a breath. She spent the whole day revising files and going through medical records for her recent clients. Her eyes were exhausted and she could just sleep and act dead, it was 8:17 and she heard no sign of Lucas.<p>

"Lucas?" she walked over to the kitchen, "You home?"

She heard no answer. She undid her hair and ran a hand through it, Lucas wasn't home and it worried her. He was never home late. Then she heard a door open and slam shut.

"Lucas is that you?" She walked towards the door and found Lucas's fists balled, he looked like he was ready to punch a wall. "Are you okay?"

"Do I look okay?!" He bellowed.

"Wow, Lucas easy."

He faced the door and punched it with his palm. "Did you make dinner?"

"I just got-"

"Yes or No?!"

"Lucas, what is-"

"I'm going out."

"What?"

"Don't go looking for me i'll be home tomorrow." He opened the door and slammed it shut again.

Riley just watched him go, she has never seen him like that and it scared her. What was his reason to come home angry and yell at her?

* * *

><p><strong>Short Chapter! I'm Sorry! This is just a teaser trailer and I don't know when i'll fully start this story! <strong>

**Let me know what you think. Why was Lucas mad? And tell me if I should continue it.**

**If you are new check out my other stories. "By Malice Through Agony" and "When You Made Your Choice"**

**Don't forget to Review...=)**


	2. Forgive

_**The Truth Behind The White Lies**_

_"One lie is enough to question all truths.__"_

_-Anonymous_

Riley opened the door to her apartment and set her coat down along with her briefcase. Her head was aching and she was sad, it had been eleven hours since she's last seen Lucas and he wasn't answering her calls. He just left without giving her a reason, he was a complete different person. She dialed his number again and waited on the couch, she heard it ring...inside the house.

"Lucas?"

"Over here babe."

She walked towards the kitchen across the hall, her high heels clicked with the floor getting louder as she entered the kitchen. Candles were lit up and a chicken was cooked and placed in the middle of the round table along with plates, knives, and a glass filled with white wine. He was in a nice black shirt that hugged his muscles, his hair was tousled and he had a wry smile.

"What's this?"

He finished pouring wine on his cup and sauntered over to the brunette. "It's my way of saying i'm sorry. I came home yesterday angry and I yelled at you." he placed his hands on the Riley's waist. "I lost a patient yesterday during surgery...and it was a mistake to try and wash the pain off with alcohol. I'm really sorry I yelled at you. Do you forgive me?"

How could she not? Losing a human during surgery should hurt as much as losing an animal. "Of course I do." she pulled him in for a hug. "I'm sorry about your patient, it shouldn't have been easy."

He smiled and kissed her, their lips moved in perfect sync. He placed his hands right on her ass and pulled her in closer, he wanted nothing more at the moment to feel her and make love to her. He felt her pull away, "What's wrong?"

She pushed him back, alarmed. "Why do you smell like perfume?"

"What?"

"You smell like perfume. Why do you smell like perfume?!"

He raised his shirt, showing his abs. "Riley, I put on your perfume on accident. I wanted to smell good for you and I sort of put yours on, it was a bad idea to change in the dark."

She sighed and looked at the ground, her heart beated uncontrollably at the thought of him cheating. "I-"

He wrapped his hands around her waist again and smiled. "It's fine. Don't worry about it, you wanna eat?"

"Yeah. I actually do."

* * *

><p>Riley came home with grocery bags in her hands, she got off of work early so she can make dinner for the guests that were arriving. She had just finished putting the lasagna in the oven when Lucas arrived, he took off his lab coat and smiled at the brunette. "Party for two?"<p>

"Actually more like a party for five," Riley said as she placed glass plates on the dinner table. "Maya, Josh and Isadora Smackle are coming over."

"Smackle? Why did you invite her?"

"Lucas be nice. Farkle left for a business trip on the day of their wedding anniversary and left her here, how do you think she felt? So I convinced her to come here for dinner."

Lucas kissed the brunette on the cheek and walked towards the fridge. "He had a good reason."

"Leaving because of a last minute call isn't a good reason."

The sandy haired blonde stared at his wife. "There was a financial problem with his company that could make him lose millions, if that happened to me i'd be out-"

"I dare you to finish that sentence." Riley warned as she crossed her arms and eyed her husband.

"Sorry. I'm just saying if she wants to keep living first class she should let him make the money and she should just sit back and take care of the house."

Riley ran a hand through her hair and sauntered towards the blonde. "Babe?" she asked in a nice tone which alerted Lucas.

"Yes?" he muttered, preparing for a good yell.

She played with the collar of his white button-up shirt before she pulled him closer to her with force, "If you don't want your dick bit in half I suggest you stop making sexist comments."

He sighed and smiled, "Sorry."

"You better be." she walked up the stairs. "Keep an eye on the stove and start making the salad."

* * *

><p>"Peaches!" Riley yelled as she hugged her best friend.<p>

"Honey!"

They both ran into each other's arms and hugged. Josh had both his fingers placed in his ears so he can mute the girls screams, Lucas laughed as he shook his hand.

Riley hugged her Uncle and took the wine they brought.

Lucas had his hands out ready to hug Maya, but she completely ignored him. "Don't touch me." She taunted as she passed him.

"Some will just never change." Josh laughed as he slapped Lucas's shoulder and followed him to the round dining table.

"What'd you make?" Maya asked as she took a seat next to her fiancee and to her left, Lucas.

"She made lasagna." Lucas answered as he sipped his wine.

"I'm sorry Lucas, but did you happen to hear your name?" The blonde mocked as she made eye contact with him.

"I didn't hear you say Riley's either."

She stood up from her seat as if she was ready to give him a smack, but Josh pulled her back down leaving Lucas laughing. "He's asking for it." Maya said as she switched seats with Josh.

"You guys aren't in High School anymore. You both are twenty-five...start acting like it." Riley said as she made her Uncle laugh.

"She started it." Lucas whined, sounding like a five year old.

Riley meandered to the kitchen, but on her way there she heard the doorbell ring. After opening it she came face-to-face with Isadora Smackle.

"Smackle." Riley said as she hugged her. Isadora looked incredibly gorgeous without the turtlenecks and glasses...in her words-_spects. _

"Cotton Candy Face." she let go of the brunette and made her way towards the dining table, giving everyone kisses on the cheeks and she sat next to Maya.

Riley placed the lasagna in front of everyone and they all eyed it, like a pack of wild dogs going after the same cat. "There's enough for everyone to get thirds, so CHILL!"

Lucas laughed as he pulled the brunette on his lap. Smackle grunted as she held on to her neck, "Smackle, you okay?"

"Yeah, it's just something has been stuck in my throat. Do you have any water?"

Riley nodded and walked towards the fridge to pour her a glass of water.

"You feeling okay?" Maya asked as she looked at her friend.

"Yeah, i'ts just this cold I have."

Riley handed her the glass of water and sat on her seat. "So, Maya have you guys picked out a honeymoon location?"

She nodded and looked at her fiancee. "Cancun, Mexico."

"Nice," Lucas said clapping his hands.

"Yeah, it was Josh's idea." Maya slurped her wine and served herself some salad.

"I think I know why." Lucas said as he raised both his eyebrows.

"First of all, that wasn't the reason. It was because I wanted to see Maya in a bikini."

She laughed. "Yeah, who wouldn't?"

Riley, Smackle and Lucas all raised their hands. "Shut up." The blonde said rolling her eyes.

"Lucas why did you suppose you knew why Josh chose Cancun?" Riley said as she looked at him, sternly.

"I...it...it's a nice place. Who wouldn't want to go?"

"You gonna lie to your wife in the presence of her Uncle?" Josh said wanting him to get in trouble by his wife, in a playful manner.

"What's the real reason, Josh?" Riley asked.

"Beach...girls...bikinis."

"That's messed up." Lucas said as he looked at Josh. "Trying to get me in trouble in front of my own woman?"

"You walked right into that one."

"Alright I warned you last time. And now i'm going to tell them." she threatened.

"C'mon Riley."

"Lucas asked to go to the beach when we were in Hawaii. I assumed he wanted to go out for a paddle," Lucas tried to make noise, but she continued to talk over him. "Anyways we get there and I take my magazine, I look up and he's flipped over...I see him panicking and splashing water everywhere..." she paused to laugh. "I told you to take swimming lessons."

Everyone, but Lucas began to laugh and taunt him. "Okay, that's enough."

"Oh c'mon at least I didn't tell them you have a birthmark on your left but-"

"Riley!" he said louder to keep her quiet, they all began to laugh leaving Lucas a bright shade of red. "It was one of the most embarrassing moments of my life where my girlfriend had to swim over towards me and save my life. We were only together for two months-"

"Four months." The brunette corrected.

"Yeah, but the whole point was that she saved my life and the woman I love became my hero."

She smiled and held onto his hands. Everyone smiled while Maya made gagging noises.

"So, Smackle...any sign of Farkle?" Lucas asked as he looked at the brunette who had her eyes on him.

"Yeah, he's talking to his business partner and the problem should be solved by next week."

"That's great," Riley said as she looked at her.

"It is."

* * *

><p><strong>What'd you guys think? Should I continue it? <strong>

**Bhare: You're in for a surprise...**

**Diana: Hope I didn't disappoint...**

**Follow, Favorite and Review**


End file.
